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bonny Brow , Gcud Faith made 7 Mouth to Water: 


I: 
Down I vail'd my Bonnet low; 
 , meaning toſhow my breeding 3 
She return'd a graceful bow, 
her Viſage far exceeding : 
I ask'd her where ſhe went fo ſoon, 
and long'd to begin a Parley ; 
She told me to the next Market-Town; 
a purpoſe to ſell her Barley. 
; _ - 
| HathisPurſe, ſweet Soul, faid I, 
*8 TwentAPound lies fairl ys5 
Seek no farther one to buy, 
for Hetakeall thy Barley; 
Twenty more ſhal] purchaſe Delight, 
thy Perſon I love ſo dearly, 
If thou wilt ligg by me all Night, 


and gang home in the Morning early: 


I V; 
HK Forty Pounds would buy the Globe, 
. this thing 1'd not do, Sir; 
Or were my Friends as poor as Fob, 
Pde rhyver raifc ?um ſo, Sir : 
For re be prove to Night my Friend, 
_ vOle gera young Kidd together, 


Ahtd you'd be gone e're Nine Months end, | 


a where ſhall I find the Father. 
| V:; 
Pray what would my Barents ſay; 


i] "mo be fo "_ ; Y 


| 


She bid me then no 


And keep my purſe 


+|'Give my Maidenhead away, 
and loſe my true Love 3th ? 

O, this wou*d bring me to Diſgrace, 
and therefore | ſay you Nay, Sir ; 

And if that you would me imbrace, 
firft Marry and then you may, Sir: 


| |  : 
| [ told her Thad Wedded been 


Bourtcen Years and longer, 


| Elſe I'de chulſe her for my Queen, 


and tye the Knot yer {tronger - 
archer rome, 
wr Wedlock fairly, 
for poor Spouſe at honie 
for, ſome other ſhould have h her Barley; 


VII. 


but mannage 


Then as ſwift as any Roe, 


ſhe rode away and left me; 
After her I could not go, 
of Joy ſhe quite bereft me : 


Al... L my felf did diſappoint, 


for ſhe did leave rhe fairly 


| | My Words knock all things out of Joynt, 


E loſt both the Maid and Barley. 
FINIS. 
Printed for 7. Deacon, atthie Angel in Guiltſp:e- 


ſtreet, without Newgate ; And 7; Blare, at the 
Looking-G laſs, on Lendow Bridge, 
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